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the name of Bouverie, commonly called " The Com-
missioner," had succeeded in captivating ker ; this,
however, soon "died away. Whatever may have
been her resources, she kept up a good establish-
ment in Green Street, and lived always like a lady,
but without much show. Her house was the ren-
dezvous of the first men in London; but to her own
sex she was distant and reserved, never admitting
any female to her familiarity.

On one occasion,, Miss Brooke dined at the house of
a noble marquis, where some of the fashionable young
men of the day were invited to meet her. Mr. Chris-
topher Nugent, a nephew of the celebrated Burke, was
most assiduous in his attentions, and begged per-
mission to pay her a visit; the request was granted,
and a day and an hour named. Some of the party
present incidentally mentioned this engagement in
the presence of the widow of a Mr. Harrison, a lady
who had access to the best circles in consequence
of her remarkable beauty, and who had some right
to place Mr. Nugent on the list of her admirers.
Jealotis of her rival, the widow dressed herself as a
boy, knocked at the door in Green Street, and was
admitted into the presence of Miss Brooke, who was
reclining on a sofa, whilst Nugent was on his knees
before her; the distinguished lady, finding her lover
in such, a position, rushed upon him, seized a knife,
and plunged it into his breast, fortunately without
inflicting a mortal wound. Whatever might have
been expected when this fact was generally known,
it was soon believed that love had healed the
wounds which jealousy inflicted; for Nugent and
the lovely widow were soon seen walking together
in familiar conversation in Hyde Park. '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